Friar Manrique in Danger of Decapitation
assurance, Manrique found the experience unnerving. The panto-
mime was so realistic. He was stripped except for his underwear,
and when a certain spot was reached, the peons brandished their
scimitars and made as if to behead him.
But all the time bargaining was actually going on. Comacho
would make an offer, which was conveyed to the Commandant,
who would indignantly refuse it and tell his henchmen to begin
threatening again. Comacho would then increase his offer. This
went on all night, Manrique never being sure that the next
moment might not be his last, for he does not seem to have
fully grasped the situation. The point was that the Commandant
was an official, not a bandit. While it was his duty under the law
to seize the cargo in the name of the government, what he wanted
was a bribe to let it go through. The Captain was quite willing to
bribe him. The whole bother was about the amount.
Just before dawn the figure was agreed on. The peons' manner
to their two captives immediately changed. They became all
politeness, cut the bonds, returned the clothes, offered betel, a
token of good fellowship, and intimated that the Commandant
was expecting them for breakfast.
Adjourning to his tent, they found the table spread. Nothing
could have been more charming now than the Commandant's
smile. With the utmost cordiality he invited them to sit down.
The servants loaded their plates with food, the meal lasting nearly
an hour.
But the comedy was not yet over. Though the Commandant
had intercepted Manrique's messenger to Friar Emmanuel at
Hijli, the letter appears to have reached him in the end. He im-
mediately went to the Governor and explained the situation. Now
if the Governor's subordinates wished to pass the St. Augustine
secretly through to Hugli, he for his part, as subordinate to the
Viceroy of Dacca, had a similar ambition. The first step was to
take the matter out of the hands of his underlings.
Not long after breakfast the Commandant was disagreeably
surprised to receive from his chief written instructions to send the
Captain, the friars, and the ship's papers to Hijli without delay. He
could only comply. His night-long bargaining had come to no*
thing. The plum which he had snatched from the riverine police
had in turn been snatched from him.
Friar Emmanuel had himself come down with the Governor's
emissaries so as to be able to assist his brother Augustinians,
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